ACT IV Enter HASTINGS and Miss NEVILLE
Hastings. You surprise me! Sir Charles Marlow expected here this night ? Where have you had your information ?
Miss Neville. You may depend upon it. I just saw his letter to Mr Hardcastle, in which he tells him he intends setting out a few hours after his son.
Hastings. Then, my Constance, all must be completed before he arrives. He knows me; and should he find me here, would discover my name, and perhaps my designs, to the rest of the family.
Miss Neville. The jewels, I hope, are safe.
Hastings. Yes, yes. I have sent them to Marlow, who keeps the keys of our baggage. In the meantime, Til go to prepare matters for our elopement. I have had the 'squire's promise of a fresh pair of horses; and, if I should not see him again, will write him further directions.                                                         [Exit.
Miss Neville. Well! success attend you. In the meantime, I'll go amuse my aunt with the old pretence of a violent passion for my cousin.                            [Exit,
Enter MARROW followed by servant
Marlow. I wonder what Hastings could mean by sending me so valuable a thing as a casket to keep for him, when he knows the only place I have is the seat of a post-coach at an inn-door. Have you deposited the casket with the landlady, as I ordered you? Have you put it into her own hands?
Servant. Yes, your honour.
Marlow. She said she'd keep it safe, did she?
Servant. Yes, she said she'd keep it safe enough; she asked me how I came by it, and she said she had a great mind to make me give an account of myself. [Exit Servant.
Marlow. Ha! ha! ha! They're safe, however. What an